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good. Supposing Ugrappa refused to lend the
pony, he is like any other man. Besides, my horse
will have trespassed into your garden also some
time or other. It will carry Sharadarnma on its
back in this journey and will pay back the debt.55
Rama Sastry laughed and moved away.
Ugrappa moved for some time in the grove
beyond the tank-bund and in the grazing ground
beyond, and turned towards the village. He
remembered that his wife had told him the
previous night t'hat this day being New Year5s
Day, he should take an oil-bath. But for the
disturbance in the cattle-shed early in the morning,
he should have lain in bed a little longer and got
up at the usual hour and taken the bath the first
thing in the morning. But the panther had come
and upset this programme. He was therefore
walking somewhat fast to reach the house and
finish the bath. As, however, he approached the
gate of the village, a belted servant of the taluk
office met him. " Well, Mookappa," said
Ugrappa addressing him, "how does it happen
that you come on a holiday ?" The- servant said:
" The Shekdar has sent me to you. It seems that
the headman of Gurusandra had undertaken to
send the Amildar the jaggery he should distribute
this New Year's Day. The jaggery collected from